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KEY TOTHEGOGKPITS .. 


HEX 
MESSERSCHMITT 262 


ERMANY lost World War II not because of 
inferior aircraft but because they weren't 
used properly. The Me 262's results as a fighter 
prototype were phenomenal, yet against over 
whelming advice Hitler determined to use it as 
a bomber. So the ή’ Sturmvogel" (Stormbird) 
began its operational life with two 500kg 
bombs slung underneath. So much for its jet 
speed, for these bombs slowed it down to the 
speed of an ordinary fighter — which was just 
too bad for the Luftwaffe. 
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MUSTANG PATROL 


LIGHT LIEUTENANT ALAN BLAKE 
GASPED WITH HORROR AS HIS L5 

SQUADRON LEADER'S MUSTANG uo 

CRASHED INTO THE GROUND AT OVER 

THREE HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR. 

AND WHEN HIS FELLOW PILOTS ACCUSED 

HIM OF CAUSING THAT MUSTANG'S FATAL 

DIVE ,IT BROUGHT FEAR AND DOUBT 

THAT WOULD HAUNT ALAN THROUGH ALL 

THE FOLLOWING DOGFIGHTS... 


First published 1972 


AS THE SUN ROSE ON A SPRING MORNING ΙΝ 1942 THREE MUSTANG RACED ACROSS 
THE CHANNEL AT LOW LEVEL , SKIMMING THE WAVE-TOPS TO AVOID DETECTION, 
BOUND FOR THE PORT OF ROCHEAUX. 


THE MUSTANG HAD ONLY JUST COME INTO SERVICE | WITH THE R.A.F. IT BORE A 
STRIKING RESEMBLANCE TO THE MESSERSCHMITT 109,AND THE THREE PILOTS WERE 
RELYING HEAVILY ON THIS SIMILARITY TO HELP THEM IN ТНСІН MISSION, 


RADIO SILENCE WAS IN FORCE,BUT THE PILOTS HAD BEEN WELL BRIEFED. WHEN THE 
LEADER ROCKED HIS WINGS , FLIGHT LIEUTCNANT ALAN BLAKE MOVED INTO POSITION. 


THIS RUSE 
HAD BETTER WORK 
OR THERE'S GOING TO BE ΩΣ 
FIREWORKS. 


ALAN HAD LEARNED HIS TRADE IN THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN AND THE FIGHTER Wi I D 
THAT FOLLOWED. HE HAD TAKEN TO THE NEW AIRCRAFT AT ONCE. SUPERI AT г лу 
LEVEL, HEAVILY ARMED , THE MUSTANG WAS THE IDEAL GROUND-ATTACK WI Alton 


BUT THEY WERE NOT OUT TO DESTROY ANYTHING THAT DAY. EACH MACHINE CARRIED 
A CAMERA , WHICH WAS SET IN MOTION AS THE THREE MUSTANGS SWEPT OVER THE 
PORT IN A PERFECT LINE ABREAST , WATCHED CURIOUSLY BY THE GERMAN GUNNERS 
BELOW. . 


АВЕ ТНЕҮ | 
MESSERSCHMITTS? | 
"VE - EBEN DIDN'T SEE 
ҮНЕМ της. ἘΠΕ : D WHICH DIRECTION THEY 
: Ë CAME FROM,AND THEY JUST 
SEEM TO BE SHOWING CFF 
THEIR FORMATION 
FLYING. _ 


THE ARRIVAL HAD BEEN NEATLY TIMED SO THAT THE NEWLY-RISEN SUN WOULD DE IN 
THE EYES OF THE DEFENDERS. WITH MILITARY PRECISION, THE THREE NIYSTERY AIR- 
CRAFT TURNED AND MADE ANOTHER RUN OVER THE PORT. 


WE'VE FOXED 
THEM PROPERLY. NOT 
А SHOT FIRED AT US. PITY 
WE CAN'T HAVE A CRACK 
AT THEM BEFORE 


THEIR ORDERS WERE CLEAR-CUT —GET THE PHOTOGRAPHS AND GET OUT FAST. BUT 
WITH THEIR MISSION COMPLETED ALAN WAS KEEN TO TRY OUT HIS NEW MACHINE IN 
REAL ACTION, 


WELL , NOW. 
WHAT HAVE WE 
HERE? 


THREE Е-ВОАТ5 RETURNING FROM A NIGHT'S MARAUDING ON THE COASTAL CONVOY 
ROUTES WERE ALSO TAKEN IN BY THE MESSERSCHMITT-LIKE SHAPE OF THE THREE 


WHAT'S 
THIS ONE UP TO? 
COMING A BIT LOW, 
ISN'T HE? 


TRYING TO 
SCARE US. YOU KNOW 
WHAT THESE LUFTWAFFE 
TYPES ARE 
LIKE. 


THE TEMPTATION HAD BEEN TOO GREAT FOR ALAN 10) It IST, 


ALAN APPROACHED HEAD-ON,SO THAT THE MARKINGS ON HIS AIRCRAFT WERE IN- 
VISIBLE TO THE GERMANS. THEIR CURIOSITY TURNED TO ALARM AS HEAVY-CALIBRE 
BULLETS RIPPED ALONG THE LINE OF BOATS. 


SURPRISE, 
SURPRISE , JERRIES - 
IT'S YOUR FRIENDLY 

NEIGHBOURHOOD 

MUSTANG. 


HOLDING HIS FIRE TO THE LAST POSSIBLE MOMENT, ALAN FOUND HIS MARK WITH 
EVERY SHOT AS HE RAKED THE THREE TORPEDO BOATS FROM STEM TO STERN. 


THE ATTACK WAS OVER IN SECONDS. ONE SHORT, MURDEROUS BURST INTO EACH 
E-BOAT - ALAN NEEDED NO MORE. HE WAS ACKNOWLEDGED AS THE BEST SHOT IN 
THE SQUADRON. 


RED TWO, 
WHAT THE DEVIL ARE 
YOU PLAYING AT? REJOIN 


Nec THE FORMATION, 


ALAN WINCED AS THE FLAT,TONELESS VOICE OF SQUADRON LEADER OWEN SOUNDED 
IN HIS HEADPHONES. 


BERNARD OWEN WAS KNOWN IN THE SQUADRON AS "THE ZOMBIE". LIKE HIS VOICE, 
HIS FACE WAS ALWAYS UTTERLY EXPRESSIONLESS. 
= p^ N \ 
- _ NEN JUST \ 


TRYING OUT THE 
GUNS. THOSE POINT 


SILENCE. 
REPORT TO ME 
AS SOON AS WE 


YOU HEARD THE 
ORDERS ,BLAKE. OUR JOB 
WAS TO PHOTOGRAPH THE PORT, 
NOT GO SHOOTING UP E-BOATS. 
YOU JEOPARDISED THE SUCCESS , 
OF THE WHOLE MISSION. 4 


2 nl. 
М>». ‚ 


BUT NO HARM 
` WAS DONE ,SIR! 1 
WAS IN AND GONE BEFORE 
THEY KNEW WHAT HIT THEM. 
THEY THOUGHT | WAS A 
MESSERSCHMITT. 


EACH MUSTANG'S CAMERA HAD COVERED A SECTOR OF THE HARBOUR. THE THREE 
SETS OF PRINTS WOULD PROVIDE A DETAILED PHOTOGRAPHIC MAP OF THE AREA, 


BUT IF ALAN HAD BEEN SHOT DOWN ALAN COULD NOT TRUST HIMSELF TO 
OR HIS CAMERA DAMAGED , THE MAP SAY MORE. OWEN'S PRECISE SPEECH 
WOULD HAVE BEEN INCOMPLETE AND AND LACK OF EMOTION ALWAYS ROUSED 
USELESS. HIS UNEVEN TEMPER. 


THE WHOLE 
MISSION WOULD HAVE HE 
HAD TO BE REPEATED. AND WAS RIGHT, 
THANKS TO YOU, JERRY WON'T 
MISTAKE US FOR THEIR OWN 
AGAIN. IN FUTURE OBEY 
ORDERS. 


| YES - HE'S 
j > ALWAYS RIGHT. IF 5 
ONLY HE'D BL0W HIS TOP 
ῃ | ONCE ΙΝ A WHILE , INSTEAD 
VERY GOOD, -AM OF ACTING LIKE A 
SIR. м | ROBOT. ү; 


\ 


By 


cT 


THE IMPORTANCE OF THE PHOTO RECONNAISSANCE BECAME CLEAR A DAY LATER. A 
RAID IN FORCE WAS TO BE MADE ON THE PORT OF ROCHEAUX. MASSIVE AIR SUPPORT 
WAS NEEDED,AND THE MUSTANGS HAD THEIR PART TO PLAY. 


WE ARE TO PATROL 
THE AREA BEHIND ROCHEAUX , 

TO WATCH FOR GERMAN REINFORCE- 
MENTS MOVING UP. THESE MUST BE 
REPORTED IN DETAIL. THEN YOU 
MAY ATTEMPT TO DESTROY 

THEM , NOT BEFORE. 


ІТ SOUND LIKE A 
PARADE GROUND 
MANOEUVRE. 4 


THE MUSTANGS WERE TO WORK IN PAIRS. ALAN'S WINGMAN WAS PILOT OFFICER ROGER 
GROOM. FRESH FROM TRAINING , THIS WAS TO BE HIS FIRST COMBAT MISSION, 


ee. 


Be. FORWARD TO THIS. 
EE MAKE A CHANGE TO 
ΕΝ SHOOT АТА REAL 
Қ TARGET. 


REMEMBER THE 
| TARGET WILL BE SHOOTING 
BACK THIS TIME. STAY 
CLOSE TO ME AND DO 
AS I TELL YOU. ea 


LOOKAT 
THOSE TYPHOONS 
GETTING STUCK ΙΝ. WISH 
WE COULD JOIN 


DON'T 
WORRY ,WE'LL 
FIND PLENTY TO 
DO FURTHER 
INLAND. 


ΤΗΕ MUSTANGS SPLIT UP. AND HEADED FOR THEIR ALLOTTED SECTORS, IN TIME TO - 
SEE THAT. THE GERMANS HAD WASTEO NO TIME IN RUSHING REINFORCEMENTS TO THE 
THREATENED PORT. 


OVER THERE, 
INFANTRY GUNS! 
HERE WE GO. 


HOLD ON, 
HOLD ON! HAWKEYE 
g RED TWO TO JIGSAW. SIX 
4 LIGHT INFANTRY GUNS MOVING 
WEST,MAP SQUARE SEVEN. 
RIGHT, NOW LET'S 


HARDLY 
SEEMS FAIR TO 
SHOOT UP THOSE NAGS. 
IT'S NOT THEIR 
WAR. 


THEY'RE 
KICKING UP THEIR 
HEELS ALREADY. LET'S 
REALLY GET THEM 


THE HORSES WHINNIED AND REARED IN TERROR AS THE TWO WINGED MONSTERS 
HURTLED DOWN ON THEM. NOT A SHOT WAS FIRED - THE NOISE WAS ENOUGH. 


IN SECONDS THE ROAD WAS A 
SHAMBLES OF PLUNGING, 
PANIC-S TRICKEN HORSES, 
OVERTURNED GUNS AND CURSING 
MEN. 


GRINNING AT THE FISTS SHAKEN AT THEM, ALAN AND GROOM CLIMBED AWAY, THEIR 
EYES SEARCHING THE ROLLING COUNTRYSIDE. TWENTY MINUTES LATER A MORE 
FORMIDABLE TARGET APPEARED. 


SIX HALF — 
TRACKS TOWING 
FIELD GUNS ,ESCORTED 
BY ONE ARMOURED 
{ CAR. OVER AND 


ARMOURED CAR'S 
ON THE BALL. IF WE GO 
TO THE OTHER END OF THE 
COLUMN ,WHERE HE CAN'T 
GET AT US... 


BUT THE CAR COMMANDER KNEW HIS JOB. HE MOVED HIS VEHICLE UP AND DOWN THE 
COLUMN AT HIGH SPEED , AND NO MATTER FROM WHICH ANGLE THE MUSTANGS 
APPROACHED , THEY WERE MET BY DISTURBINGLY ACCURATE FIRE. 


ы”, 


HE'S A PERSISTENT 
BLIGHTER. OUR BULLETS 
JUST BOUNCE OFF. 

HIM. 


NOT ALL 
af OF HIM. STAY . 
A CLEAR „I'LL HANDLE 


ALAN BANKED AWAY WHILE GROOM ALAN'S SUPERBLY AIMED BURST TORE 
CIRCLED OUT OF RANGE. THE THE CAR TYRES TO RIBBONS. 
ARMOURED CAR'S TURRET FOLLOWED : өй 

GROOM'S EVERY MOVE, UNAWARE т 1 

THAT ALAN WAS COMING IN LOW AND D 


BULL'S-EYE! 
OK,RED TWO,TAKE 
YOUR PICK. 


THIS 
SHOULD 00 


14 


THE CRIPPLED ARMOURED CAR STILL SPAT DEFIANCE AT THE MUSTANGS, BUT NOW 
THEY COULD EASILY AVOID ITS FIRE. 


EVERYBODY 
SEEMS TO BE SHAKING 
THEIR FISTS AT US 


50 WOULD 
LIF I WERE НІМ. 1 
NEVER SAW SUCH 
SHOOTING. 


A LITTLE LATER THE EXPECTED RECALL SIGNAL CAME , AND THEY HEADED FOR THE 
RENDEZVOUS POINT. BUT THE LANDING HAD BEEN A COSTLY FAILURE, AND THE 
ROCHEAUX BEACHES WERE A TERRIFYING SIGHT, 


LOOKS LIKE 
THINGS HAVE COME 
UNSTUCK. 


WHAT THE RECONNAISSANCE PHOTOGRAPHS HAD NOT SHOWN WAS THAT EVERY HOUSE 
FACING THE SEA HAD BEEN FORTIFIED AND NOW BRISTLED WITH GUNS. UNDER THIS 
MURDEROUS FIRE THE ASSAULT TROOPS WERE RETREATING TO THE FEW SURVIVING 
LANDING CRAFT. OWEN'S VOICE DRONED OUT FRESH ORDERS. 


S WE WILL MAKE Ψ' 
EE* ΟΝΕ STRAFING RUN 4 


WEM. AT THE GERMAN POSITIONS, N 
BY SECTIONS. MAKE 
EVERY SHOT 


| 

ы 4 
y | 

с wl 


TWO BY TWO, THE MUSTANGS RAKED THE FORTIFIED HOUSES. THE GERMANS HAD 
PLENTY OF GUNS TO SPARE ,AND A CURTAIN OF FIRE AND STEEL SLASHED UP. 
AT LEAST, 
WHAT THEY THROW 
AT US, THEY AREN'T USING 
ON THE POOR BLIGHTERS ON 


THE BEACH. HEY, WHERE 
ARE YOU GOING, 


WE'LL 
BE CUT TO 
RIBBONS! 


ALAN KNEW THAT OWEN'S MAIN IDEA HAD BEEN TO DRAW SOME OF THE FIRE AWAY 
FROM THE BEACH, TO GIVE THE COMMANDOS A FEW MINUTES'RESPITE. BUT THE 
STORM OF TRACER WAS TOO MUCH FOR THE UNTRIED GROOM. 


Fro. 


NOTHING 


EN = 
CAN LIVE IN THAT ; 
SORT OF FIRE! | 
N 
μι 
eR vd 


RUBBISH! 
YOU'RE MOVING AT 
OVER THREE HUNDRED MILCS 
ΑΝ HOUR. SO DON'T LET THE 
FLAK SCARE YOU. YOU'LL 
SOON GET USED 
TO IT. 


GROOM WAS STILL BADLY SHAKEN WHEN THE MUSTANGS LANDED AT THEIR BASE. BUT 
HIS ORDEAL WAS NOT OVER — HE STILL HAD TO FACE THE COLD EYES OF SQUADRON 


LEADER OWEN. 


ONE SQUIRT 
OF FLAK AND YOU RUN 
LIKE A RABBIT. THERE IS 
NO ROOM FOR COWARDS 
ON THIS SQUADRON. 


M 1...\'M SORRY 
SIR. ALL THAT TRACER 
COMING UP ,IT JUST THREW AH, HAVE 
ME FOR A MOMENT. A HEART... 


WHEN | WANT YOUR 
ADVICE , BLAKE ,I'LL ASK. 


NOW PULL YOURSELF TOGETHER, 


GROOM. OUR JOB IS TO FIGHT, 
NOT RUN AWAY. 


WONDER WHAT'S 


BREWING UP NOW? ТН 


WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD, OWEN 
WALKED AWAY, LEAVING GROOM 
BITTERLY DETERMINED. 


А COWARD, 
EH? JUST WAIT... 


LOOK „HE 
ALWAYS JUMPS ON 
| NEWCOMERS. HE'S TOUGH... 
BUT HE NEVER ASKS US TO y 
ANYTHING HE CAN'T DO 
HIMSELF. 


SOMETHING 
NASTY FOR THE HUNS, 
ULL WAGER - LONG-RANGE B 
Si OP , PROBABLY. WE'LL 
№ FIND OUT AT THE 
BRIEFING, 


ALAN WAS PROVED RIGHT. THE GERMANS ,WELL KNOWING THE SHORT RANGE OF THE 
SPITFIRES AND HURRICANES USED AS ESCORTS , KEPT THEIR OWN FIGHTERS ON THE 
GROUND UNTIL THE ESCORTS TURNED BACK, THEN THEY CUT THE DOMBERS TO PIECES. 


THE MUSTANG , AS YOU 
MAY KNOW,HAS A CONSIDERABLE 
INTERNAL FUEL CAPACITY AND A RANGE OF 
CLOSE ON A THOUSAND MILES. SO WE ARE TO 
ESCORT A BOSTON SQUADRON ON A DAYLIGHT 
RAID, TO BOMB THE RANZBURG- 
KERSTEL CANAL. 


THE R. A. F. HAD GIVEN UP DAYLIGHT RAIDS ON GERMANY DUE TO HEAVY LOSSES BUT 
THIS WATERWAY WAS VITAL TO THE GERMAN WAR EFFORT , CARRYING COAL AND STEEL 
FROM THEIR INDUSTRIAL AREAS. MOST VULNERABLE WERE THE LOCKS ,BUT THESE 
WERE SMALL TARGETS , DIFFICULT TO HIT IN DARKNESS. 


BIG LOCK LINKING THE CANAL WITH 1 | 


ΤΗΕ KERSTEL RIVER. ΙΤ IS KNOWN TO BE 
HEAVILY DEFENDED. BLAKE AND MAYNARD, 
YOUR FLIGHTS WILL BE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR KNOCKING OUT THE ANTI- 
AIRCRAFT GUNS. 


NOW YOU'LL 
BE ABLE TO GET 
YOUR OWN BACK ON THE 
FLAK. 


= po р 
= у «ΣΕ 


AT THE FIRST STREAK OF DAWN,THE MUSTANG ENGINES CRACKLED INTO LIFE. ALAN 
HAD KEPT GROOM AS HIS WINGMAN , FOR HE HAD TAKEN A LIKING TO HIM. 
— 


YOU KNOW 
THE DRILL BY NOW. 
STAY CLOSE AND MAKE 
EVERY SHOT 


ë we ҚАТЫ es s ^f 
ALAN EYED GROOM'S SET FACE UNEASILY , KNOWING THAT OWEN'S AC 
RANKLED. 


THE MUSTANGS TOOK OFF ,AND JOINING UP WITH THE TRIM BOSTONS ,SET COURSE 
ACROSS THE NORTH SEA. 


HURRAH 
FOR THE 
Β.Α.Ε.! 


MORNING SUN GLINTING ON THEIR WINGS. DUTCH PEOPLE, BOWED BUT UNBROKEN 
UNDER THE NAZI YOKE, LOOKED UP AND TOOK HEART. 


NO FIGHTERS ROSE TO CHALLENGE THEM ,FOR THE GERMANS WERE CONFIDENTLY 
WAITING FOR THE ESCORT TO TURN BACK, LEAVING THE BOMBERS AT THEIR MERCY. 
BUT THE MUSTANGS DID NOT TURN BACK. 


THERE'S THE 

KERSTEL RIVER, 

AND THERE'S THE 
SIGNAL. 


TWO FLIGHTS OF MUSTANGS FORGED AHEAD OF THE MAIN FORMATION, FOLLOWING THE 
K GATES SOON CAME INTO VIEW. . 


Ng / 


GET IN AND 
OUT QUICKLY , THE 
BOMBERS ARE ONLY MINUTES 
BEHIND US. THEN STAY 
HIGH, JERRY'LL BE 
HERE SOON. 


THE MUSTANGS FLUNG THEMSELVES 
AT THE GUN EMPLACEMENTS , THEIR 
GUNS SPITTING HEAVY-CALIBRE 
BULLETS. ROGER GROOM TORE IN 
WITH A FEROCITY THAT FRIGHTENED 
ALAN. 


STEADY 
ON,RED TWO. SAVE 
ЙИ SOME AMMO FOR THE 
m TRIP HOME. 


NO! FLL 
SHOW OWEN AND 
THE REST OF YOU 
THAT PM NO 
COWARD! 


UP AND DOWN OVER THE LOCK RAGED 
GROOM , SHOOTING AT EVERYTHING IN 
SIGHT IN A FRENZY OF ΗΑΤΕ. 


BANDITS, 
BUT THEY'VE LEFT 
IT JUST TOO LATE. HERE, 
WHERE ARE YOU GOING,’ 
RED TWO? 


THERE'S ONE 
GUN STILL FIRING. 


MUSTN'T HAVE OWEN SAYING Mess 
WE MESSED UP OUR 
JOB. 


THE LONE MUSTANG SWOOPED EARTHWARDS OVER THE CANAL , TO HAMMER AT THE 
SURVIVING GUN. BUT GROOM HAD CROSSED THE PATH OF THE APPROACHING BOSTONS... 


JUST А5 THEIR BOMBS ВЕСАМ TO RAIN DOWN. 


SCTE фос се m 


D RED TWO, 
GET OUT OF THERE. 
HAVE YOU GONE 

CRAZY? 


HEART IN MOUTH, ALAN WATCHED AS 
THE DEADLY MISSILES SMASHED DOWN 
AROUND THE MUSTANG. 


| , { 
THEN OWEN'S CALM VOICE 
GROOM BEGAN TO TURN AWAY TOO LATE... и ORDERED THEM TO WITHDRAW. 
I T c ALAN YELLED ANGRILY — 
YOU KILLED 

GROOM AS SURELY AS 

IF YOU'D PULLED THE TRIGGER - 
CALLING HIM A COWARD IN 


FRONT OF EVERY- 
BODY. 


..A BOMB HAD STRUCK FULL ON THE GUN 
EMPLACEMENT, TOUCHING OFF THE 
AMMUNITION. THE COMBINED BLAST HAD 
BEEN ENOUGH TO TEAR THE MUSTANG 
ASUNDER, 
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OWEN MADE NO ANSWER AND ALAN WAITED UNTIL THEY WERE BACK AT BASE AFTER 

DODGING GERMAN FIGHTERS BEFORE HE SAID ANY MORE. 

GROOM WANTED J e р AM Tn ИНЕШ 
TO PROVE HIMSELF AND |} 2 ч ШІ | 

NOW HE'S DEAD! YET YOU TAKE 


NO MORE NOTICE THAN IF A 


BUTTON HAD COME OFF , 
YOUR TUNIC. 


YOU TOLD 
PILOT OFFICER GROOM ; 
TO СЕТ CLEAR WHEN THE BOMBERS 
ARRIVED. HE DISOBEYED ORDERS 
AND HAS PAID FOR IT. THERE 


: EA EN IS NOTHING MORE TO 
Кт | К BE SAID. A i 
ышы ΠΣ | l SS -- > 24) те 


OWEN TURNED ON HIS HEEL AND STRODE AWAY , LEAVING ALAN SEETHING WITH RAGE AT 
THIS COLD DISMISSAL. 


` FOR THE REST OF THAT DAY ALAN BROODED OVER HIS FRIEND'S DEATH. THE MORE НЕ 
THOUGHT ABOUT IT, THE BLACKER HIS MOOD BECAME. SUDDENLY НЕ САМЕ TO A 
DECISION. 


PM GOING TO 
HAVE IT OUT WITH 
OWEN. IT'S MEN HE'S 
COMMANDING , NOT 

MACHINES. 


STEADY,MAN, 
DON'T GO THUMPING HIM 
AND GETTING YOURSELF COURT- 
MARTIALLED. IT WON'T 
BRING ROGER 


ALAN SHOOK OFF THE RESTRAINING HAND І WAS EXPECTING 
AND STAMPED TO OWEN'S ROOM. HE YOU SOONER OR LATER. COME 
FLUNG OPEN THE DOOR, THEN STOPPED IN AND SIT DOWN. I'M AFRAID THIS 
DEAD IN HIS TRACKS. IS THE HARD PART OF COMMAND - Ж 
` ` š WRITING TO THE FAMILY OF 
A MAN I SENT TO HIS 
DEATH. 


М | S 
МЧ | ο x 
OWEN'S FACE WAS NO LONGER BLANK. IT REVEALED A MAN TORTURED BY GRIEF 


AND REMORSE. THE VOICE THAT SPOKE NOW WAS HUSKY WITH ΕΜΟΤΙΟΝ, TAKEN 
ABACK BY THIS TRANSFORMATION ,ALAN COULD ONLY OBEY DUMBLY. 


YOU WERE RIGHT. 
| PUSHED GROOM TOO FAR. 
I'VE ALWAYS CRACKED DOWN ON 
ANY SIGN OF WEAKNESS , BUT THIS 
TIME | MISJUDGED MY MAN. BUT 
THAT'S NO COMFORT TO 
GROOM'S PARENTS. 


FM NO MONSTER, 
IT'S ALL AN ACT, NECESSARY 
IF I'M TO RUN THIS SQUADRON 
WELL. POPULARITY IS NO 
SUBSTITUTE FOR 
RESPECT. 


YOU HAVE 

THAT,BUT MAYBE 
IF YOU COULD MIX WITH 
US MORE... 


ХӨ - SHUT IN BEHIND THE BARRIER OF COLD 
OWEN SHOOK ЕЕ WEARIL | | INDIFFERENCE WAS A SENSITIVE MAN. 
ῃ ΠΠΤΙΣΣ-οι- τα 


| = 
y» | IT'S HELPED 
NO, "М TO TALK TONIGHT, 


TOO FRIENDLY. NO ONE MUST EVER 
Т HAVE TO GO TO PUT EAR ΟΕ THIS. 


THE OTHER EXTREME 
- TO СЕТ MY ORDERS , 
OBEYED WITHOUT 
QUESTION. 


MY WORD 
OF HONOUR, 


1 FEEL 
L./ABOUT TWO INCHES 
HIGH, SIR. 1 OWE YOU 
AN APOLOGY. 


ALAN LEFT OWEN WITH A GREAT ADMIRATION FOR THE ΜΑΝ. HE STOOD FOR SOME TIME 
IN THE CORRIDOR COMPOSING HIS THOUGHTS. THEN REMEMBERING HIS PROMISE TO THE 
LONELY OWEN ,HE WALKED BACK TO THE MESS,HIS FACE BLACK AS THUNDER. 


E 


A 
HAPPENED? DID SS = 
YOU TELL HIM WHAT DIDN'T GET 
YOU THOUGHT [7 THE CHANCE. HE JUST 
OF HIM? SAT THERE WITH THAT BLANK 
{ FACE OF HIS, TORE ME OFF SEVERAL 
STRIPS THEN TOLD ME TO GET 


OUT. I'LL FIX HIM ONE DAY, 
THOUGH, 


NOT LONG AFTER , OWEN'S SQUADRON WAS GIVEN THE TASK OF DESTROYING GERMAN 
RADAR STATIONS BEING BUILT ALONG THE FRENCH COASTS , USING THE NEW FIGHTER- 
BOMBER VERSION OF THE MUSTANG. 


IF THERE'S 


n THIS 
PLENTY OF FLAK, DARKNESS WILL 


HIDE US UNTIL WE'RE 
ALMOST OVER THEM, 
THOUGH. 


FOR SMALL , ISOLATED TARGETS , THE FIGHTER-BOMBER WAS COMING INTO ITS OWN. 
AND WITH TWO BOMBS TO BACK UP ITS HEAVY ARMAMENT THE NEW MUSTANG WAS 
IDEAL FOR THE TASK. 


NEARING THEIR TARGET, ΤΗΕ TWO LEADING FLIGHTS.OPENED THEIR THROTTLES AND 
RACED AHEAD ,WHILE THE REMAINDER OF THE MUSTANGS BEGAN TO GAIN HEIGHT. 


RIGHT ON 
TARGET! 


THE GERMAN GUNNERS , YAWNING AND THINKING OF BREAKFAST, C GOT THE SHOCK OF 
THEIR LIVES AS EIGHT MUSTANGS ERUPTED OUT OF THE SEMI- -DARKNESS TO THE 
WEST. GUNS BLAZED AND BOMBS SHRIEKED DOWN. 


HALF THE ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUNS WERE KNOCKED OUT IN THAT SAVAGE ATTACK,BUT THE 
SURVIVORS STILL HURLED DEFIANCE AT THE OTHER MUSTANGS AS THEY SWOOPED ON 
THE RADAR STATION. 


REFORM, 
AND GO FOR THE 

GUNS AGAIN. MAKE THEM 

KEEP THEIR HEADS DOWN 


AS THEY TORE IN AGAIN ,ALAN FOUND HIMSELF DIRECTLY BEHIND OWEN. THUMB ON THE 
GUN BUTTON,HE WAITED FOR THE SQUADRON LEADER TO PULL AWAY. 


COME ON, 
SKIPPER, MOVE OVER. 


N WE'LL DEAL WITH HIM 
INA MINUTE. 


THEN ΙΤ HAPPENED. ONE STRAY BULLET PUNCHED THROUGH AND STRUCK THE CONTROL 
COLUMN, JERKING IT BACK IN ALAN'S HANDS AND CAUSING HIM TO OPEN FIRE ACCIDENT- 
ALLY ON OWEN'S KITE. 


WHAT E 
THE DEVIL... 


NUMB WITH HORROR,ALAN WAITED FOR OWEN TO PULL OUT. BUT THE MUSTANG HURTLED 
INTO THE GROUND AT OVER THREE HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR. 


YOU SHOT 
HIM DOWN - 1 SAW 
IT! 


ІТ WAS АМ 
ACCIDENT... ONLY 
A COUPLE OF SHOTS. 
ICOULON'T Α 

HAVE... 


BACK AT BASE ALAN FACED THE ACCUSING _ WHERE'S WHERE 
EYES OF THE WHOLE SQUADRON. THE BULLET WENT IN. IT 
. NICKED THE CONTROL COLUMN 
AND JABBED MY THUMB ON THE 
FIRING BUTTON. GOOD HEAVENS, 
1 ONLY FIRED A COUPLE 
OF ROUNDS... 


THAT'S ALL 
A CRACK-SHOT LIKE 
YOU WOULD NEED, 
MURDERER! 


ALAN REALISED HE HAD OVERDONE THINGS WITH HIS STORY OF THE INTERVIEW WITH 
OWEN. THIS,COMING ON TOP OF HIS OUTBURST AFTER GROOM'S DEATH,SEEMED ^ 
EVIDENCE ENOUGH OF DELIBERATE MURDER. 


7a : ЖЫ 
! | ыы. ee Sa. BE SENSIBLE, “у 
; - | АҒЗА THERE WAS FLAK HoSING ` 


UP FROM THE GROUND. HE 
FLEW RIGHT INTO 
I... 


OH,DON'T 
WORRY , THERE'S NO PROOF 
THAT WOULD STAND UP ATA 
COURT-MARTIAL. A VERY 
CLEVER PIECE OF WORK, 4 


FROM THEN ОМ, ALAN WAS SHUNNED LIKE THE PLAGUE. TO MAKE MATTERS WORSE , AS 
SENIOR FLIGHT COMMANDER НЕ HAD TO TAKE OVER UNTIL A NEW С. О. WAS APPOINTED. 
AND THE RAIDS ON THE RADAR STATIONS HAD TO CONTINUE... 


T 


COME ON, 
FORM UP. GETA 
MOVE ON! 


THE PILOTS OBEYED SLOWLY, SULLENLY - ALL THE CRISP EFFICIENCY THAT HAD 
MARKED OWEN'S COMMAND WAS GONE. SOMEHOW ALAN GOT THEM IN FORMATION 
AND ON COURSE FOR FRANCE. 


LOOK AT 
THOSE BANDITS. 
SEEMS WE'RE EX- 

PECTED, 


WITH ALL 
THE CHATTER ON 
THE RADIO , WHAT DID YOU 
EXPECT? THEY HEARD 
US COMING! 


31 


THERE WAS NOTHING FOR IT BUT TO JETTISON THEIR BOMBS AND MEET THE CHALLENGE 
OF THE MESSERSCHMITTS. > 


HE NEARLY HAD ME. 
WHERE THE BLAZES IS 
MY WINGMAN? 


ALAN'S NUMBER TWO SHOULD HAVE WRENCHING HIS MUSTANG OUT OF 
BEEN GUARDING HIS TAIL , BUT HE THE PATH OF THE BULLETS SNARLING 
WAS NOWHERE TO BE SEEN. PAST ,ALAN SLAMMED THE PLANE 
м - ТГ m ROUND IN A TIGHT TURN. 
TETUR UN) |. 
"7 УЙ RED TWO, | 
THIS IS RED LEADER. 
WHERE. .. WHAT 
THE DEVIL? 


WHICH 
ONE FIRED? THE 
JERRY OR MY WING- 


Фу €i 


«bene 
(ap UN 


Jh д j 
; ДИ! if’. 


THIS WAS THE LAST STRAW. FOR THOUGH ALAN'S REPORT ON OWEN'S DEATH HAD BEEN 
ACCEPTED BY HIGH COMMAND , THE SQUADRON'S STORY WAS COMMON KNOWLEDGE 
AMONG MANY PILOTS. ALAN REQUESTED AN INTERVIEW WITH HIS GROUP COMMANDER. 


SOMEBODY 
SHOT AT YOU? COME 
NOW,BLAKE , YOU'RE LETTING 
YOUR IMAGINATION RUN AWAY 
WITH YOU. GIVE THE LADS 
TIME,THEY'LL SETTLE 


I'LL SEE 
WHAT I CAN DO. A PITY - 
1 WAS THINKING OF GIVING 
YOU THAT SQUADRON. 
YOU WON'T RE- 
CONSIDER... 


WITH ME AROUND. 
FD LIKE A TRANSFER, 
SIR - А5 FAR AWAY AS 

POSSIBLE! 


NO,SIR. JUST 
SEND ME SOME PLACE 
WHERE 1 ONLY HAVE TO Ü 
. WATCH THE JERRIES TO Æ 
STAY ALIVE. 


SO ALAN FOUND HIMSELF tN NORTH AFRICA ,AT A DUSTY AIRFIELD IN THE LIBYAN 
DESERT... ` 


YOU'RE A SENIOR N 
FLIGHT LIEUTENANT, ^s аса е 
ELIGIBLE FOR A SQUADRON | SAY | NEEDED 
COMMAND. WHY CHUCK IT A CHANGE OF 
ALL UP AND COME ; SCENERY. 
OUT HERE? Y 


SQUADRON LEADER PHIL CONWAY LOOKED SHARPLY AT ALAN ,WHO MET HIS GAZE 
STEADILY. THEN CONWAY SHRUGGED HIS SHOULDERS. HE COULD USE A FULLY- 
TRAINED GROUND-ATTACK PILOT. 


YOU KNOW 
YOUR OWN BUSINESS 
BEST. BUT YOU'LL HAVE TO 


THOUGH YOU SHOULD REALLY 
LEAD A FLIGHT. THE 
SET-UP IS ENTIRELY 
DIFFERENT HERE. 


| REALISE 
THAT,SIR. CAN! 
HAVE A LOOK AT NY 


THIS SQUADRON FLEW HURRICANE "TANK BUSTERS", WHICH CARRIED TWO 40mm 
CANNON, CAPABLE OF PUNCHING A HOLE IN THE THICKEST ARMOUR. 


JUST LIKE Ns SHE'S THAT ALL 
OLD TIMES. | FLEW US RIGHT. BUT THIS MODEL IS 
THE HURRICANE BACK IN i f LOADED DOWN WITH THOSE TWO 
NINETEEN-FORTY. 5 { THUMPING GREAT CANNON AND EXTRA 
GOOD STURDY ΠΝ ARMOUR PLATE. SO DON'T GET 
OLD BUS. > CAUGHT BY A MESSERSCHMITT, 
5 OR YOU'LL БЕ A DEAD 


BUT ALAN QUICKLY LEARNED HIS NEW 
TRADE , FOR THE SQUADRON WAS OUT 
EVERY DAY HOUNDING THE RETREATING 
GERMAN FORCES. 


WOW! WHAT 
A WALLOP THIS THING 
PACKS. 


OUT THERE ІМ THE DESERT, LIVING LIKE GIPSIES, 
THERE WAS NO TIME FOR SPIT AND POLISH. ALAN 
ENJOYED THIS FREE AND EASY ATMOSPHERE AND 
HIS MARKSMANSHIP DID NOT GO UNNOTICED. 


Ware 
CERTAINLY PILING 
UP A SCORE ,ALAN. HOW 
DO YOU DO IT... FIRE WHEN 


YOU SEE THE WHITES 
ἂν ΟΕ THEIR EYES? 


WITH THESE 
GUNS AND TARGETS 
THE SIZE OF A HOUSE 
1 CAN HARDLY 
MISS! 


KEEP 
HAMMERING HIM. 
l'LL GET THAT 
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THE FLIGHT COMMANDER MOVED ALONGSIDE , EDGING OVER TO BRING HIS SIGHTS TO 
BEAR ON THE GERMAN TANK. TO HIS AMAZEMENT ALAN SWERVED AWAY WILDLY. 


-f WHAT'S 
X7. BITING YOU? 


ІШЕ 
AFTER THE DEATH OF OWEN,ALAN HAD 


SORRY ,SIR. 
JUST DON'T LIKE 
NYBODY GETTING N 
MY WAY. 


THINK 1 
WAS GOING TO 
BASH INTO YOU? NO 
FEAR OF THAT. 


BEEN TERRIFIED OF ANY AIRCRAFT ` 
COMING ANYWHERE NEAR HIS GUNS. 


AFTER THAT, CONWAY NOTICED THAT 
ΙΕ EVER ANOTHER HURRICANE CAME 
TOO NEAR , OR AHEAD OF ALAN, HE 
SHIED AWAY, 


WHEN HE'S 
OUT IN FRONT,HE'LL 
| FLY RIGHT DOWN A TANK'S 
А GUN BARREL. IT'S NOT 
FLAK THAT SCARES 
HIM. 


ІТ LOOKS 
: AS IF HE'S AFRAID 
М OF SHOOTING ONE OF OUR 
OWN CHAPS DOWN. YET HE'S 
THE BEST MARKSMAN 
HERE. 


AND ALL THIS TIME THE BRITISH ADVANCE ROLLED ON, BUT. THE AFRIKA KORPS WERE 
NOT TAKING DEFEAT EASILY. THEIR RESISTANCE STIFFENED AS FRESH TANKS AND 
MEN WERE RUSHED TO THE FIRING LINE. 


| MANY TANKS 
ν΄ HAVE BEEN SPOTTED 2 | 
HERE. THAT'S WHY WE'VE ALL . TuE xo ON 
BEEN DUG OUT OF BED SO EARLY. ' r ; OH, NO! 
WE'LL HIT THEM AT DAWN, BE - - ἀπῇ R- — THAT'S WHAT WE 
FORE THEY DISPERSE. WE'LL 2% | WERE DOING WHEN 
ATTACK IN WAVES BY 3 2: a CT a £ OWEN BOUGHT 
FLIGHTS... t 5 | IT... 


4 BUT THERE WAS NO WAY OUT OF IT FOR ALAN. . 

4| WITH AN ESCORT OF SPITFIRES THE TANK- 
BUSTERS TOOK OFF IN THE DARK AND SET 
COURSE ACROSS THE DESERT. WHEN THEY 
TOOK UP THEIR ATTACK FORMATION,ALAN 
FOUND HIMSELF IN THE THIRD WAVE. 


т f “BANDITS у. 
APPROACHING FROM 


THE EAST. 


NICE TO KNOW 
SOMEBODY ELSE GETS 
UP EARLY. NEVER MIND THEM, 
THE SPITS WILL SORT THAT 
LOT OUT. 


THE HURRICANES ROARED OVER THE MASSED RANKS OF TANKS AND ARMOURED CARS, 
А SOLID PHALANX OF BLAZING GUNS , HURLING JAVELINS OF ARMOUR-PIERCING SHELLS — 
ALL EXCEPT ALAN. 


WHAT'S 
UP,BLUE TWO? 
HAVE YOUR GUNS 

JAMMED? 


ALAN SAT RIGID IN HIS SEAT, NOT DARING TO TOUCH HIS FIRING BUTTON. THE 
HURRICANE WAVE OF DESTRUCTION SWEPT ON, LEAVING A BURNING SHAMBLES IN ITS 
WAKE. THEN ALAN WENT IN ALONE — 


WHERE THE 
DEVIL ARE YOU 
OFF TO? 
I CAN'T 
WORK IN A 
CROWD. 
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ALAN RACED BACK, PICKING OUT TANKS THAT HAD ESCAPED THE ONSLAUGHT, 
SLAMMING HIS SHELLS INTO THEM WITH DEADLY ACCURACY. 


THIS ONE 
IS MAD, BUT HE HE'S MAD ALL 
CAN CERTAINLY RIGHT. HERE COME TW 


MESSERSCHMITTS! 


THE SPITFIRES HAD DONE A GOOD JOB HOLDING OFF THE ENEMY FIGHTERS , BUT THEY 
COULD NOT BE EVERYWHERE AT ONCE ,AND А STRAGGLER WAS ALWAYS A FAVOURITE 
TARGET. 


LANDED MYSELF RIGHT 

IN THE SOUP. THE VERY 

THING CONWAY WARNED 
ME TO AVOID. 


40 


ALAN DID HIS BEST TO AVOID ΤΗΕ SLASHING ATTACKS, BUT LOADED DOWN WITH GUNS 
AND ARMOUR PLATE , THE HURRICANE WAS ABOUT AS AGILE AS A CART-HORSE. 


WHAT'S 
THAT CLOWN 
DOING ON HIS 


SOME 
OF THEM NEVER 
LEARN. QUICK,OR THOSE 
NAZIS WILL CLOBBER 
HIM. 


THE SPITFIRES DEALT WITH HIS PURSUERS IN SHORT ORDER, AND ALAN HEAVED A SIGH 


OF RELIEF. 
| K и” ww, 
“THAT WAS CLOSE. 


I THOUGHT THEY HAD 
ME. 


SERVES 
YOU RIGHT FOR 
MUCKING ABOUT. WHAT 
POSSESSED YOU TO 
LEAVE THE FORM- 
ATION? 
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SQUADRON LEADER CONWAY ASKED THE SAME QUESTION WHEN ALAN CAME LIMPING 
INTO THE AIRSTRIP , HIS HURRICANE VERY MUCH THE WORSE FOR WEAR. 


HAVE YOU 
GONE MAD? YOU DON'T 
NEED ТО PUT ОМА SOLO АСТ Y 
TO SHOW WHAT A WONDERFUL 
PILOT YOU ARE. WHAT DID | 
IT WASN'T YOU EXPECT, A ROUND 
THAT,SIR. COULDN'T... OF APPLAUSE? 
LOOK ,1'Ю BETTER TELL 
YOU THE WHOLE 
STORY. 


IN HIS TENT, CONWAY LISTENED IN SILENCE 
WHILE ALAN EXPLAINED. 


... SO ΤΝ 
ALWAYS WORRIED 
IT MAY HAPPEN 


CONWAY SAW THAT SYMPATHY WAS 
THE LAST THING ALAN NEEDED. WHAT 
WAS WANTED WAS A CHALLENGE , TO 
PUT HIM ON HIS METTLE. 


RED FLIGHT COMMANDER 
IS LEAVING 05. STOP ACTING 
LIKE A HYSTERICAL FOOL AND 
THE JOB'S YOURS. LET ME 
DOWN AND P'LL SKIN 
YOU ALIVE! 


IT TAKES MORE 
THAN A FEW BULLETS 
TO DOWN A FIGHTER. | 
BET IT WAS THE 
> GROUND FIRE. 
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FROM THAT MOMENT ON,ALAN THREW OFF THE LAST OF HIS DOUBTS AND FEARS ;, AND 
-HE WAS RIGHT THERE IN THE THICK OF IT AS THE GERMAN RETREAT BECAME A ROUT. 


T ü i ; I 
eee Ш ЖК BLUE xl UE 
б Se LEADER TO RED 
LEADER. LEAVE SOME 
FOR US! 


WELL, THAT'S 
THAT. PERHAPS WE 
CAN TAKE A-BREATHER NOW. 
THE OLD HURRICANES ARE 
JUST ABOUT WORN 


ONLY LONG 
ENOUGH TO RE-EQUIP 
WITH NEW AIRCRAFT, AN- 
OTHER FRIEND OF YOURS, 
THE MUSTANG. 
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THE MUSTANGS THE SQUADRON RECEIVED WERE THE SAME TYPE AS THE ONES ALAN 
HAD FLOWN IN EUROPE. 
E 7 " 
με. 25560. 272 
ET : τσ f Ру у THE COCKPIT 
= — Ξ LAYOUT IS DIFFERENT 


FROM THE OLD HURRICANE. ) 
YOU CAN HELP US 


STRAIGHTFORWARD 
ENOUGH,BUT THEY'LL Y 
BE A BIT OF A HANDFUL. 

AFTER THE 
HURRICANE. 


BUT WITH ALAN'S EXPERIENCE ANO > 
GUIDANCE THE SQUADRON MASTERED 

THEIR FIERY NEW MOUNTS IN RECORD BZ. 
TIME. 


WITH NORTH AFRICA SECURE , SICILY WAS NEXT ON THE LIST FOR INVASION. 
4 — 
Sa 


BANDITS 
TO THE NORTH. 


MUCH AS HE HAD LIKED THE STAUNCH OLD HURRICANE , ALAN ENJOYED HAVING A FAST, 
MANOEUVRABLE AIRCRAFT UNDER HIM AGAIN. AND AS THEY SET ABOUT THE MESSER- 
SCHMITTS , THE ALLIED INVASION FORCES BEGAN LANDING ON THE BEACH FAR BELOW. 


^... THIS 15 
JUST LIKE OLD 


SICILY FELL,AND THE ALLIED ADVANCE 
. ROLLED ON NORTHWARDS INTO ITALY. 


THE SPEARHEAD OF THE ADVANCE WAS THE FIGHTER-BOMBER , BUT THOUGH THE 
GERMAN AIR FORCE WAS HEAVILY OUTNUMBERED AND SHORT OF PETROL AND SUPPLIES 
ΙΤ WAS BY NO MEANS BEATEN... 


ARE YOU 
HURT,SIR? 


CAUGHT ONE 
IN THE SHOULDER. 
І MUST BE GETTING OLD, 
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SQUADRON LEADER CONWAY REFUSED TO GO TO HOSPITAL. HE ATTENDED A CONFERENCE 
AT WING HEADQUARTERS AND SENT FOR ALAN ON HIS RETURN. | : 


COME IN, 
ALAN. | PICK THE 
DARNDEST TIMES TO GET 
WOUNDED. THE BRASS HATS 
WANT US TO HIT THE 
CARATA DAM. 


SURELY, 
THAT'S A JOB FOR 
MEDIUM OR HEAVY 
BOMBERS, 
SIR. 


THE GERMANS WERE MAKING FULL USE OF THE EXCELLENT ITALIAN ELECTRIC RAIL- 
WAYS. MUCH OF THE POWER FOR THESE RAILWAYS CAME FROM THE GENERATING 
STATIONS HARNESSED TO THE CARATA RIVER. 


THE DAM IS IN THIS 
VALLEY HERE, BUT THE STEEP 
SURROUNDING HILLS MAKE IT A DIFFICULT 
TARGET FOR ORDINARY BOMBERS - 
THOUGH WE SHOULD BE ABLE TO 
GET AT IT WITH NO TROUBLE. 


| ASSUME THEY 
WANT US TO SMASH UP THE 
POWER STATIONS AND TRANS- 
FORMERS , BECAUSE I CAN'T 


SEE OUR BOMBS CRACKING 
THE ACTUAL DAM. 


THE PLAN CALLED FOR THE SPITFIRE SQUADRON THAT SHARED THE NEWLY-CAPTURED 
AIRFIELD TO ADD THEIR WEIGHT TO THE ATTACK, THEIR COMMANDER , SQUADRON 
LEADER VILLIERS , WAS CALLED IN AND BRIEFED. 


WE'LL GO 
IN FIRST, WHILE YOU 


HAVE MISSED IT FOR 
THE WORLD,BUT I WENT AND Ὁ ME,SIR. WE'LL 
GOT A HOLE ІМ MY SHOULDER. f: š LEAVE AT FIRST LIGHT 
ALAN,TAKE COMMAND | 4 ; ΙΕ THAT'S ОК WITH YOU, 
FOR THIS F SQUADRON LEADER. 


THE DAM WAS NOT AS MASSIVE AS ALAN HAD EXPECTED , AND THE GERMAN ANTI- 
AIRCRAFT GUNNERS FIRED A FEW HALF-HEARTED SHOTS BEFORE SCUTTLING FOR 
COVER AS THE SPITFIRES SWOOPED. 


WASTING NEITHER TIME NOR BOMBS, THE SPITFIRES 
METHODICALLY REDUCED THE INSTALLATIONS TO A 
MASS OF RUBBLE AND TWISTED METAL. 
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THERE WAS PRECIOUS LITTLE LEFT STANDING WHEN THE SPITFIRES DREW AWAY... 


YOUR TURN 
NOW. 


ORDERING HIS SQUADRON TO WAIT , ALAN 
FLEW DOWN THE VALLEY THEN TURNED 

AND CAME RACING BACK , AIMING AT THE 
LIP OF THE DAM. 


IT'S WEAKEST 
AT THE TOP. IF WE 
CAN CLIP A LUMP OFF 
THERE... 


Мрт. 


ааа 


YOU НАУЕМТ 
LEFT US ANYTHING WORTH 
CLOBBERING. I'M GOING TO HAVE 
A CRACK AT THE DAM. ΙΕ WE САМ 
DAMAGE THAT ,IT'LL REALLY 
MESS UP THE ELECTRICITY 
SUPPLY AROUND 


ALAN HELD HIS COURSE AS THE 
CONCRETE WALL LOOMED CLOSER, 
THEN HE PULLED BACK THE STICK 


AND HIT THE BOMB-RELEASE. 
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ONE BY ONE THEY HURLED THEIR BOMBS AT THE BASTION, CHUNKS OF MASONRY FLEW, 
BUT THE DAM STOOD FIRM. 


THE LAST. IT'LL 
. TAKE A WHILE TO PATCH 
` UP THOSE CRACKS ANY— 
. WAY. LET'S GO 


AS THE MUSTANGS FORMED UP FOR THE FLIGHT BACK,A YELL FROM ONE OF THE PILOTS 


NEARLY а ALAN'S EARDRUMS. 


“€ \ 9 WILL 
YOU LOOK AT THAT! 
ITS GOING , A WHACKING 
IAE GREAT CHUNK HAS — , 
y 


FALLEN OUT! 


WELL I'LL 

ВЕ... MUST HAVE 

J| BEEN THE PRESSURE 
OF THE WATER. 


ΙΤ WOULD BE A LONG TIME BEFORE 
THE POWER STATIONS COULD EVER 
OPERATE AGAIN, 


TRIUMPHANTLY THE MUSTANGS AND SPITFIRES ARRIVED BACK AT BASE.. 


YOU BUSTED 
THE THING? | DON'T 
BELIEVE IT! 


NEITHER 
WOULD I, IF | HADN'T 
SEEN IT. LOVELY PIECE OF 
PRECISION BOMBING. BETTER 
WATCH OUT ,PHIL. THIS 
LAD WILL DO YOU OUT 
OF A JOB. 


BUT CONWAY HAD SEEN ENOUGH OF 
ALAN IN ACTION TO KNOW HE HAD 
SHOWN ALL THE SIGNS OF A GOOD 
LEADER. 


EUROPE WILL 
BE INVADED ANY DAY 


FORMING IN ENGLAND AND 
EXPERIENCED MEN ARE 
NEEDED TO LEAD THEM. 
І THINK YOU'D 
DO. 


COME OFF 
IT, YOU TWO. | 
WAS SURPRISED AS 
ANYBODY. 


ALAN HESITATED, AND CONWAY SAW 


ІТ WAS TIME TO THROW DOWN AN- 
OTHER CHALLENGE. 


DON'T 
START ON ABOUT 
OWEN AGAIN. THIS IS 
YOUR CHANCE TO FOR- 
GET ALL THE 
NONSENSE. 


ΟΚ,Ι CAN'T Y 
RUN AWAY FOREVER. 
PUT MY NAME I 

FORWARD. 


TWO WEEKS LATER SQUADRON LEADER ALAN BLAKE FLEW IN TO AN AIRFIELD IN KENT 
TO TAKE UP HIS NEW COMMAND. HE WAS MET BY HIS ADJUTANT. ` 


YES,SIR - 
JUST DELIVERED. 
THEY'RE THE LATEST TYPE. 
THEY CARRY GUNS AND BOMBS 
OR ROCKETS. YOU NAME 
IT AND THEY'LL 
PLASTER IT. 


THE ADJUTANT LED ALAN TO THE CREW 
ROOM WHERE HIS PILOTS WAITED TO 
MEET HIM. BUT AS HE ENTERED THE 
DOOR ,ALAN FROZE IN HIS TRACKS. 


THE MATTER, SIR? 
YOU'RE AS WHITE AS 
A SHEET. 


s: ⁄ 
STANDING THERE BEFORE ALAN WAS BERNARD OWEN — OR HIS GHOST. 


NEITHER GUESS WAS QUITE CORRECT. PILOT OFFICER RALPH OWEN WAS THE DEAD 
SQUADRON LEADER'S YOUNGER BROTHER,BUT THE RESEMBLANCE WAS STARTLING. WITH 
AN EFFORT ALAN PULLED HIMSELF TOGETHER. 


JUST WHAT ΜΝ 
HAS HE HEARD? ALL е |; 
THE STORIES ABOUT HIS ë j 


aus wwe 


b i 2 La М $e ἢ u 

! | BROTHER S DEATH? A ALTHOUGH OWEN SEEMED FRIENDLY ENOUGH, 
EL | ALAN FELT VERY UNEAS Y. 

Fil, HU. T ma 


RALPH'S OUR 
CRACK-SHOT, YOU KNOW. NOT THAT 


GOOD , I'M AFRAID 
KNOCK THE EARS OFF A NAZI : : 
WITHOUT RUFFLING HEAR YOURE ΜΗ 


HIS HAIR. BAD YOURSELF, 


PROVIDED 
THE TARGET'S BIG 
ENOUGH , BUT I'VE NEVER 
USED ROCKETS. YOU'LL ] 
\ HAVE TO SHOW ME 
THE DRILL. 


THEN WHEN THE ALLIES STORMED ASHORE IN NORMANDY , WHERE THEY WERE LEAST 
EXPECTED ,MOST OF THE GERMAN FORCES WERE FURTHER NORTH,BUT THEY  . 
IMMEDIATELY HEADED FOR THE INVASION AREA, THEY HAD TO BE STOPPED,AND THE 


MUSTANGS PLAYED THEIR PART. 


ROCKETS GAVE A FIGHTER PLANE TREMENDOUS STRIKING POWER -CAPABLE OF RE- 
DUCING THE STRONGEST ARMOURED VEHICLE TO SCRAP IRON. 


THAT BOY 
CAN SHOOT ALL RIGHT. 
ЦЧ THREE TANKS IN THREE 
\ SHOTS. THAT TAKES 
SOME DOING. 


THE RAILWAYS ALSO CAME IN FOR ATTENTION. FEW TRAINS VENTURED OUT IN DAY- 
LIGHT , AND THE SMASHING OF JUNCTIONS AND SIGNAL BOXES MADE SURE THEY NEVER 
REACHED THEIR DESTINATIONS. ON ONE SUCH SORTIE, ALAN HAD.JUST EMPTIED HIS 
ROCKETS INTO THE TARGET WHEN A TRAIN CAME INTO VIEW. 


TRAIN 
COMING. GET 


ЧЕ ШЕ ет AFTER НІМ. TALLY- f 


A I HO! 


ORO Dy 
" Ж 
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AS THE MUSTANGS APPROACHED, THE TRAIN SCREECHED ΤΟ A HALT, THEN BEGAN ws 
FRANTICALLY BACKING TOWARDS THE COVER OF A TUNNEL BEHIND iT. ALAN WAS FIRST 
ON THE SCENE, WITH ANOTHER MUSTANG CLOSE BEHIND. 


HE'S GOING 
ТО GET AWAY. IF 
ONLY I HAD SOME ROCKETS 


| ALAN POUNDED AT THE LOCOMOTIVE 
WITH HIS GUNS , BUT tT KEPT RIGHT ON 

| GOING. THE MOUTH OF THE TUNNEL 
WAS LOOMING OMINOUSLY , WHEN 
SUDDENLY... 


THE DEVIL... YOU 
NEARLY BLEW MY 
TAIL OFF! 


THE VOICE THAT ANSWERED WAS 
RALPH OWEN'S. FEAR CLUTCHED AT 
ALAN'S HEART - HAD THE ROCKETS 
BEEN MEANT FOR HIM? BUT HE KNEW 
THAT OWEN WAS A CRACK-SHOT ,HE 
ALWAYS HIT WHAT HE AIMED АТ. 

BUT THE DOUBT PERSISTED. 


| HE'S ALWAYS 


FRIENDLY, HE'S 
NEVER MENTIONED 
HIS BROTHER'S 
DEATH. AMI 
IMAGINING THINGS. ЕШ 
OR IS НЕ AS GOOD ασ 
ΑΝ ACTOR AS HIS T 

| BROTHER? 


AN 
mre 
w 


77777" 


А CHANCE. YOU 
WERE WELL CLEAR 
BEFORE ! 
FIRED. 


WHAT'S GOT 
INTO THE SKIPPER? 
HE SEEMS TO BE VERY 
WARY OF YOU. 


SEARCH ME. 


КӨРКІ HE STEERS CLEAR 


i OF ME IN THE AIR 
TOO. 


ALAN ALSO BECAME CARELESS. ON ANOTHER TRAIN-BUSTING MISSION THIS NEARLY 
PROVED FATAL. А FOCKE-WULF HAD COME IN AT TREE-TOP LEVEL,AND HAD FASTENED 
ON TO HIS TAIL. 


I SHOULD 
NEVER HAVE COME 
THIS LOW. NO ROOM TO Д4 
MANOEUVRE. HE'S GOT Ql 
I ME COLD. 


ALAN SWEATED AS HE WAITED FOR THE INEVITABLE BULLETS, BUT INSTEAD THE 
IMPOSSIBLE HAPPENED - ΤΗΕ FOCKE-WULF'S TAIL-UNIT FLEW TO RIBBONS. 


4 SHOT! OWEN, YOU'RE 
А BLOOMING 
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` WAS THIS THE ACT OF A MAN WHO 
: WANTED HIM DEAD? 


YOU WANT 
TO BE MORE CAREFUL, 
SKIPPER, 


BUT HE HAD A JOB TO DO. WITH THE 
ALLIED FORCES FIRMLY ESTABLISHED 
IN FRANCE ,HIS SQUADRON MOVED TO 
A FORWARD AIRSTRIP. 


THERE'S 
9 А COLONEL FROM 
7“ H.Q. TO SEE YOU IN THE 


BRIEFING TENT, 


[7 

OWEN,OF ALL 
PEOPLE...OR IS HE SAVING 
ΜΕ FOR HIMSELF? I CAN'T 
TAKE MUCH MORE OF 
THIS. 


А BRASS HAT? . 
BETTER NOT KEEP 
< HIM WAITING, 


THE COLONEL CAME STRAIGHT TO THE POINT. THE ADVANCE IN HIS SECTOR WAS BEING 
HELD UP BY A HEAVY GERMAN GUN WHICH DOMINATED A VITAL RIVER CROSSING. 


THE 
THING'S ONA 

RAILWAY TRUCK IN 

THIS VALLEY HERE. 

FLAK GUNS THICKER 
THAN FLEAS ON A DOG'S 
TAIL. IF YOUR BLOKES 

DO MANAGE TO GET 

NEAR IT, IT SCOOTS 
INTO THE TUNNEL 


THE PROBLEM 
IS TO TRY AND JUMP IT 
BEFORE IT CAN BOLT INTO 
ITS HOLE. QUITEA 


THE COLONEL HAD SEEN THE SQUADRON IN ACTION , AND HAD HEARD OF ALAN'S DAM- 
BUSTING EXPLOIT IN ITALY. THAT SORT OF SKILL AND ACCURACY WAS NEEDED IF THE 
GIANT GUN WAS TO BE KNOCKED OUT. 
B x 
THAT'S JUST WHEN 
У GUNS CAN'T REACH THEY'LL BE ON THEIR TOES. 
ІТ. I THOUGHT A SMALL THE BEST TIME TO CATCH THEM 
FORCE COULD SURPRISE ІТ, WOULD BE WHEN THE GUN IS ACTUALLY 
Һ SAY AT DAWN OR FIRING. EVERYBODY WILL BE TOO 
BUSY TO KEEP A PROPER LOOK- 
OUT , WHAT WITH THE FLASH 
AND SMOKE. 


ND SO tT WAS DECIDED TO ATTACK AT THAT TIME. 


TWO AIRCRAFT 
SHOULD BE SUFFICIENT. 
MORE WOULD ATTRACT ATTENTION. 
ІНІ. HAVE THEM READY FOR TAKE- 
OFF,THE MOMENT YOU GIVE 
THE WORD. 


FAIR ENOUGH. 
l'LL MAKE THE NECESSARY 
ARRANGEMENTS MY 


ALAN INTENDED TO LEAD THE SORTIE, BUT HE WOULD NEED А GOOD WINGMAN. ACCURATE 
PLACING OF THE ROCKETS WAS ESSENTIAL. HE CALLED FOR VOLUNTEERS , BUT EVERY- 
ONE WANTED TO GO. 


YOU CAN'T 
ALL COME. SORT IT 
OUT AMONG YOURSELVES 
AND BE QUICK. 


THERE WAS A MURMUR OF AGREEMENT,AND THE OTHERS STOOD BACK. ALAN'S 
HEART SANK BUT HE COULD NOT REFUSE, FOR OWEN WAS INDEED A SUPERB MARKSMAN. 


LIKE I'M ELECTED, 
SIR. 


VERY WELL. 
COME ON,I'LL SHOW 
YOU THE SET- 
UP. 


NEXT DAY TWO FULLY-ARMED MUSTANGS THE MERLIN ENGINES ROARED INTO LIFE. 
STOOD READY AT THE END OF THE AIR- ALAN PUSHED THE THROTTLE WIDE AND 
STRIP. THEY WERE NOT KEPT WAITING THE MUSTANG SWEPT INTO THE AIR. 
IDLE FOR LONG. 


^ AND IT'S 
UP TO JUST YOU 


í WE'LL STAY 
ος AT LOW LEVEL ALL 
THE WAY. ARE YOU WITH 


ALAN FELT UNCOMFORTABLE AT THE i ME , OWEN? 
THOUGHT. 


RIGHT HERE, 
BLAKE. JUST ΤΗΕ. 
TWO OF US ,QUITE LIKE 
OLD TIMES. 


IF THIS IS YOUR 
IDEA OF A 


SOUNDING IN HIS HEADPHONES. ІТ WAS AS IF RALPH WAS MIMICKING HIS LATE 
BROTHER'S TONE. ` 


THE EXPRESSIONLESS VOICE WENT ON,JUST AS ALAN REMEMBERED IT FROM HIS DAYS 
WITH SQUADRON LEADER BERNARD OWEN. 


T YOU KNOW 
DET 4 I NEVER MAKE JOKES 
BLAKE. IT'S TIME THIS 
À STUPID BUSINESS WAS 

SETTLED , ONCE AND 
FOR ALL. é 


) 

\ 

т 

n 
ө- 


LET'S 
SETTLE IT THEN. 


FIGHT ,NO SHOOTING IN 
THE BACK... 


YOUR TEMPER AND 
YOUR WILD IMAGINATION WILL 
BE THE DEATH OF YOU. NO ONE'S 
GUNNING FOR YOU ANY MORE THAN YOU 
WERE GUNNING FOR ANYONE BACK 
IN FORTY-TWO. THINK -ALL 
THAT GROUND FIRE 
COMING UP. 


DON'T YOU 
THINK | TOLD THEM 
ABOUT THAT? | NEVER 
STOPPED TELLING 

THEM. 


ALAN'S THOUGHTS WERE IN A TURMOIL. WHAT WAS RALPH OWEN UP TO,WHAT WAS HE 
TRYING TO PROVE? 


YOU ALL LET 
YOUR IMAGINATIONS RUN 
МУ AWAY WITH YOU, JUST LIKE NOW. 
|| YOU KNOW IT TAKES MORE THAN A 
FEW SHOTS TO KNOCK DOWN A 
MUSTANG. ENOUGH CHATTER 
NOW,WE'LL SOON BE OVER 
THE TARGET. GO ON IN, 
I'LL BE RIGHT BEHIND 


MAKE ME A ; 
LAUGHING STOCK WILL 
YOU? THEY'LL THINK I'VE GONE 
CRACKERS AND HEAR VOICES. I'LL 
DEAL WITH YOU AFTER I'VE 
CLOBBERED THAT 
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THE VALLEY WAS JUST WIDE ENOUGH 
TO TAKE THE MUSTANG. LOOMING 
AHEAD LIKE SOME HUGE MONSTER 
WAS THE MASSIVE RAILWAY GUN. 


HOLD THAT 
LOT! 


a TQ- - ο”. | 
[^^] THE ROCKETS EXPLODED, TOUCHIN 
OFF THE GIANT SHELLS THAT FED 
THE GREAT GUN. A TITANIC BLAST 
ENGULFED THE VALLEY. 


HIS EARS RINGING ,ALAN FOUGHT BACK 
ONTO AN EVEN KEEL , AND LOOKED 
DOWN AT THE UTTER DESOLATION. 


WHAT A MESS. AND 
WHERE'S OWEN GOT TO? 
WELL, "М NOT HANGING 

ABOUT FOR 


WHEN ALAN LANDED,HE NOTICED THAT OWEN'S MACHINE STOOD ON THE VERY SPOT 
FROM WHICH THEY HAD TAKEN OFF. STRANGER STILL, THE ENGINE COWLING HAD 
BEEN REMOVED. 


TWENTY MINUTES 
FOR THE WHOLE JOB. OWEN 
MADE GOOD TIME , BUT HE DIDN'T 
NEED HIS ROCKETS. AND THAT 
MECHANIC'S TAKING A CHANCE 
ч FIDDLING WITH A HOT 
ENGINE. 


OF ALL THE 
STUPID TRICKS , THIS 
TAKES THE CAKE. TRYING 
TO PUT THE WIND UP ME BY 
IMITATING YOUR BROTHER'S 
VOICE , SITTING BEHIND 
MY TAIL... 


BEHIND YOUR 
TAIL? BUT I NEVER TOOK 
OFF - YOU WENT ON YOUR OWN. 
MY ENGINE WOULDN'T START. 
ң YOU CAN SEE THEY'RE 
Шым Vv STILL WORKING ON 
КОМИК “а IT. 


NOW IT WAS ALAN'S TURN TO LOOK BLANK, НЕ PUT HIS HAND ON THE OTHER MUSTANG'S 
THERE WAS NOT A TRACE OF WARMTH. 


| TRIED TO ` 
RADIO YOU ,BUT YOU 
SEEMED TO BE TALKING TO 
YOURSELF THE WHOLE TIME. 
WE THOUGHT YOU'D CRACKED 
^ UP. WHO WERE YOU 
TALKING TO? 


YOU,OF COURSE! 
BY ARE YOU TRYING TO MAKE 
| OUT THAT I'VE GONE POTTY? 
GOOD HEAVENS ,1 SAW YOU, 
| AS PLAIN AS... 


ALAN'S VOICE TRAILED OFF AS A PICTURE OF THE MUSTANG HE HAD SEEN FLASHED 
INTO HIS MIND. IT HAD BEEN ΟΝΕ OF THE EARLIER VERSIONS - ΤΗΕ SAME ТҮРЕ А5 
BERNARD OWEN HAD CRASHED TO HIS DEATH IN. Ë 


Т ШЕ? 


JUST LIKE THE 
ONES WE HAD BACK IN 
FORTY-TWO. IWAS SO ANNOYED 
(DIDN'T NOTICE AT THE TIME, 
BUT NOW I'M SURE, BUT 


WAS IT POSSIBLE? HAD THE GHOST OF BERNARD OWEN RETURNED FROM BEYOND THE 
. GRAVE TO TELL ALAN HE WAS NOT TO BLAME? 


65 


HE FELT AS IF A GREAT WEIGHT HAD BEEN LIFTED FROM HIM. THE TRUTH HAD BEEN 
PLAIN TO SEE ALL ALONG, BUT WHERE THAT VOICE OF REASON CAME FROM, HE WOULD 
NEVER KNOW. ALL HE KNEW NOW WAS HIS BULLETS HADN'T CAUSED BERNARD OWEN'S 
DEATH...AND THAT THERE WAS A WAR TO GET ON WITH? 


ARE YOU 
FEELING ALL RIGHT, 
SIR? 


FINE, BETTER 
THAN I'VE FELT FOR 
A LONG TIME! 


Yovr next four brand-new Commando book: 
е four brondi d Commando h ioe з hit the shops in just three weeks! 


`“ THE FIGHTING GIPSY ” * TEST PILOT ” 
“ SPRING THE TRAP ” “ SCORCHING SAND ” 


FOUR ВАНЧО NEW 
COMMANDO BOOKS 
ARE OUT NOW++* 3 O 
HR 
DEORE ITS. [у ` 
“TOO LATE! - 


MUSTANG 
Te PATROIA 


—— FS 
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Stars of Formula One—Elio de Angelis 


А. ам BLAKE was a Mustang 
pilot. An expert flyer in a 
brilliant aircraft. Give him 
Messerschmitts to tackle — he 
had no trouble with them. 
E-boats to shoot up — no 
problem there either. 

But then came that terrible 
day when the stream of bullets 
from his guns tore into his own 


squadron leader... 


